*    The Jasmin 'Bush    *

in low tones, asked: 'What do they say here is the
meaning of the bush?'

'The Abbot said that my daughter's fortunate time
had arrived/

'Arrived? Then you had earlier reason to think she
would be lucky?'

In reply the farmer told him briefly the story of the
hamadryad. Yazathingyan was deeply interested. He
asked a number of questions with fl.ni.jrDatio.-o.. The
whole affair was going to make a first-rate chapter in
the book on signs which, as had been correctly ru-
moured, he was compiling.

It may well turn out5, said he, 'that you are quite
right, for possibly His Majesty may summon your
daughter to the palace/ and broke off the conversation,
for they were close to the house.

Ma Saw was still in ignorance of the King's arrival.
Her father had been too absent-minded to send her a
message. In the fresh morning air she was gardening
in front of the house, quite unconscious of what was
happening at the village gate. In her hand was one of
those sticks on which buds are strung when an offering
of flowers is made to pagodas, and with this she was
making holes in the earth of pots and boxes. A maid
was standing by with various kinds of flower seeds.
Ma Saw had a busy and jovial ak. She pursed her lips as
she popped in the seeds. A puppy gambolled near her
feet. She had had her bath and coiled up her hair, but
was wearing the simplest costume possible, a hand-
printed cotton skirt falling from her waist. Palms
waved above her, and as she bent over the pots the gol-
den skin of her back was mottled in light and shadow.
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